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PART I

Mr. J. Woodbury Newcomb had devoted
his lifs to th> science of criminology, and
at the ags of fifty years he was prepared
to clalm a leading place among exs:rarts in
that !mportant department of knowledge.

BReturning to his native land, after a
thres years' tour abroad, Mr. Newcomb
hegan at once to revisit the prisons which
had been =o interesting to him. He Inves-
tizated once more the penal Institutions of
Naw Fngland, completing the work In the
spring of the year 1508. Passing to New
York state, he devoted some days to the
study of the prison at Sing Sing, and then
he ran upcn the adventure which forms
the hasis of this narrative.

In the afternoon of a pleasant day In May
he boarded a train for New York at the Sing
Sing station, and secured a seat in a parlor
car. Passing to the smoking compartment,
e few minutes after the train started, he
found it occupled by three men, whose ap-

S—

ile Found It Occupied by Three Men.

pearance hespole them pleasant companions
on u fuurney. They were quietly Jdressed
in clothes of a dark eolor, not fashlonably
designed as were those of Mr. Newcomb,
hiut such as might hbe worn by well-to-do
m+rehants from ihe interior of the state, on
& visit to the metropolis. Thelir demeanor

also favored the same hypothesls, for they |

exhibited the reticence and the caution re-
garding siranzers which are characteristic
¢of a certaln grade of rusticity.

Mr. Neweomb's tirst advanees in the direce-
tion of sociability were received somewhat

coldly, and he was subjected to a eclose
scrutiny, from which, however, he did not
shrink.

“1 have been in Sing Sing.”" said Mr. New-
eomb, smiling agre=ably. *Tt is an excellent
prison; the best that T was ever in.”

A« this remark one of the men facing him
tock a dollar hill out of his waisteoat pocket
gud hamded it to his neighbor with the mut-
tered commesnt that it was a gift, and not a
bet. The pecipient of the money, respand-
irg to Newcomb's courteous observation,
said: “That's right. Sing Sing is a good
fug, and the warden's a gentleman. I feel
the same as you o about it. If 1 were to be

gent up again, i rather go there"
The eriminetoglat was 5> surprised by this
remark that, for a moment, he was unable

te replv. His hesitetion was viewed with-

disfavor by his companlons=, who seemeil

¥ as an evidence of a cau-
Hte who had addressed
- agaia, and manifestly with
Kin:lest intentions.

“1U's all right,”” he sald. “We're all in the
sa: @ hoat ut today and mighty glad of
it, 45 vou know 'without having to be told
by anvbody.”"

"Ny friend,” said Newcomb, mlidly,
‘would you mind telling me why the gen-
tlemarfon sour rizht just paid yvou the sum
of one dollar? Of course, if the matter Is of
a private nature, I will net venture to in-
ir but I fanci that it had som= con-
Jie with m

it L sail the other promptly. *“I bet
him a de'lar that yow'd just got out of the
jueg, amd he teok me up. Then you let out
! been in Sing Sing, and 30 he set-

reioined Neweomb, and he
'F.i'l—.- criminologist perceived that the
chance of his jife had come. Instead of

speakine to er.minals through the bara of
their cells, and in his character of the sin-
less fricnd of the sinful, he was to be re-
ceived into their confidence, as one of them-
Eclvesa: initlated into thelr myateries; re-
galed with thelr stories told without reser-
vation er motive for falsehood The ad-
venture would be the climax of his life's
work.

“I was a fool to make the het,” said the
losar. *"Anybody can ses what
I mean anybody In the business. You're &
confidencs aperator. that's the size of you,
and I'll put up dollars to doughnuts that
few tan touch you in vour line.”

“You flatter me,” sald Newcomb.
turn, let me introduce myself.
Woodbury—-John Woodbury.”

“A good name,” said one of the crooks,
and the others noddad.

“I'm Jack Pinney,” the criminal con-
tinusd. “If you want to know any more
about me, asi the police. The gentleman
on my right is Bill Harris, better known
than [ am. On my left vou will observe a
tall, blond beauty who calls himself Frank
Gleason. He is so smooth that he can slide
vp hill. He has heen everywhere, speaks
106 languages, and cannot tell the truth in
gny of them.”

Following this introduction there was an
Interval of silence, during which Newcomb
earnestly regarded the interesting trio into
whose soclety kind Providence had thrown
him.

Harr!s was rather ghort in stature and
had a tendency to corpulency, which even
the carefuily selected dlet provided by the
state had not wholly repressed. His face
was tirm, expressing the stol!d pride of the
guccessful business man. It was clear that
he was one who despised frivolity and put
his trust In hard and conscientious toil.

Pinney was dark and lean—a man full of
nervous energy. He had the ready address
of the traveilng salesman, and the super-
ficial honesty which 1s 8o necessary to that
profession.

(3leason, as has been disclosed, was of the
blond type. He had an alr of cultivation
and the manners of one who has moved In
good society. Yet he was never the same
man for many minutes consecutively, being
totally deatitute of sincerity. His bearlng
and even his countenance varied with the
theme of his conversation; and he could
svem Lo be anything from a Malay pirate io

your family paysician.
2 “Cun't you tell us a story, Mr. Wood-
bury?" said Pinney. “We've got time on
our hands and this compartment to our-
pelves. It se:ms to me that this crowd
ought to =pin some good yarns.”’

.\%mmg could have svited Newcomb bet-
ter thin this propesition. Stories were
what he wanted, and he hastened to set
the ball relling by narrating an early ex-
perience which in certain companies he
might have kept to himself. But there he
felt no hesitation. Even should the -story
be repeated, no one would credit these
men; and, in any case, the affalr was so
far in the past that It had taken on an im-
personal characier in his thoughts.

My first crime,"he began; and Gleason
interruptad, crying out:

“Good! 1 always like to hear about a
man's first offense.”

‘The others coincided In this opinlon, and
Neweomb continued:

“My tirst crime possesses elements of
nevelty which, I think, will interest you.
At that time I was a young man of very
high ideals and ambitions. I belleved that
it was my misslon to benefit the race. In
short, I wizsheéd to be a phiianthropiat. But
in order to fit myself for that calling, I felt
tnal an cducation was necessary. My par-
ents had been poor, and 1 had obtained
very little schooling, theugh 1 had studied
hard at every cpportunity. 1 longed for a
cellege tralning, and had a leaning toward
theonlogi al studies,

“In this =ituation I applled to a wealthy
uncle, who refused me cruelly. 1 could
have borne his rsardtiness toward me,

“In re-
My na.me‘is

but his rtotal lacl of sympathy with the
cause to which intended to devote my
life shocked me unspeakably. I consldered
the matter theroughly, and came to the
conclusion that, for his own soul's sake,
he should be forced to part with that small
part of his gizantic possessions for the
gcod of mankind.

“The way was easy. My uncle had a
Iittle boy—four years old—of whom he was
seid to be extremely fond. The child had
never seen me, alihovgh I had often called
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upon my uncle both at his city house and
at his magnificent summer residence on
Long Island. My plan was to take away
the child and hold him for a moderats
ransom, barely enough to give me the edu-
cation which was necessary to fit me for a
useful career In the world.

“After my uncle's refusal of my request,
I mads a considerable sudy of the sltua-
tion. The family was then at the country
house, and I took lodgings near by. I
soon discovered that the task which I had
set myself would prove extremely ecasy.
For a large part of every evening the child
was left practlcally unguarded. The room
where he slept was high up in the house,
but one of Its windows could be reached by
a serles of ascents from one to another of
the roofs of the varlous portions of the
structure. To descend with the hoy would
have been no difficult undertaking for se
actlve a youth as I then was. I believed
that I could stifis his cries by wrapping
his head in some soft coverings taken from
his little crib.

“In order to guard agalnst discovery In
case ‘he should make an outcry, I chose a
night when there waa to bhe a great ball at
the house. The place would ring with mu-
sic, and with the various noises incident to
the festivities, I belleved that I could re-
move the boy, undetected, and take him to
a fisherman’s hut in the woods, where I
would care for him most tenderly until
such t!me as the ransom should be paid.

“At 10 o'clock of the night in questlon I
atood besids the sleeping boy. and no one
had seen me enter. With great dexterity 1
wound the soft coverings about his head,
giving him air, but smothering his crieas.
Then I bore him to the window. Thus far
I had not the smallest reason to suspect
that my attempt had been discovered.
What, then, was my surprise, when, of a
sudden, the house was in an uproar. It
was as If I bad been detected in the act
and the hundred guests of my uncle were
rushing out of the house to pursue me,

“For a moment I stood by the windosy,
spelibound, utterly at a loss to understand
tne situation. The maost tremendous oulery
rose all around me; and, at last, in the
niidst of it I detected the horrible word
‘Fire!

“Almost Instantly a swirl of smoka rose
un to where I stood. Turning, 1 rushad to
the door, and into the hall. The frightened
mald, who should have thought only of her
cihiarge In that moment of peril, was fleeing
down the stairs. I looked down after her,
anid saw a sheet of flame sweep across her
path. She dashed through it, her garments
takirg fire. It appeared that she escaped,

“For a moment I stood by the win-
dow, spellbound.”

but nc one could have gone down that way
after her. The passage was blocked. I ran
to another staurwey, It was impassable
with smohke.

“Nearly stifled, I rushed back to the win-
dow, The smoke whirled after me, driving
me to the roof. Then a part of the light
fabric of the house, upon_my left, blazed
up. All was bright as day. Below me 1
saw many faces, and among them my un-
cle’s, and the agonized countenance of his
wife. She wa=x on her knees. Her arms
were extended toward the window of her
chili's room.

“In the sudden glare my own [orm stood
out clearly. *Instantly a great shouat arose,
Some called for ladders. Others crled Lo me
to descend, this way or that. I knew the
way well enough, and I climbed along the
roof with case. But at last the fire came
s0 near that I was foreed to jump. It was
orly a little distance, but, hampered by my
burden, which no danger would make me
relinquish, I did not allght squarely upon
my feet, and so T sostained a painful In-
Jury. Eut the child was wholly anharmed.
The wrappings about his head had pre-
vented him from Irhaling fire or smoke.
I placed him in his mother's arms and saw
her tears fail upon his face.

“A trifling exercise of Ingenulty enabled
me to account for my presence. I said that
I had heen loitering In the grounds, listen-
ing to the music. After receiving the com-
mendations of all I made my way to my
lodgings with great difficully, for, when
the excitement had in some degree left me,
my Injuries asserted themselves. 1 took
to my bed at once and summoned a physi-
clan.

“The next day my uncle called, as T knew
he would. I had prepared myself for the
interview, and had resolved to take no
more of the bounty that his gratitude
would offer than enough for my frugal
needs at college. .

“My unecle thanked me cordially, anid pre-
sented to me a silver watch which had
long been an heirloom—so long, in fact,
that it had ceased to have any value as a
timeplece. In subsequent years 1 spent
much money in the vain attempt to have
it repaired.

“I was in bed four weeks, but by the
great skill of my physician I escaped heing
a cripple. His bill was $207, and as I had
not the money, I referred the matter to my
uncle, who advised me not to pay, on the
ground that the charge was cxorbitant. I
did not take that view of it; I simply told
the doctor that [ had nothing. He then put
the matter In the hands of an attorney.

“Now, gentlemen, was it not clear that
it was my uncle's duty to pay that bill?
I thought so then, and have never seen
reason to change my mind. I argued and
pleaded with him, but he refused. There
was but one way In which I could make
him do his duty and save the reputation of
our family. 1 secured one of his check
blanks and drew a check for the sum,
signing my uncle’'s name in a very careful
and comretent manner. The check, as 1
argued, would hardly be noticed in the
bank account of a man so rich as my uncle
was reputed to be. Yet, strangely enough,
the check came back, not because of the
signature, but because the account was al-
ready overdrawn.

“The doctor’'s attcrney made a great out-
cry about it, and that led to the discovery
of the fact that my uncle's wealth was a
bubble. It also burst that bubble. His
credit was gone, and that was all that he
had had to live upon In some years.

“'Of course, he detected the forgery, but
hefore he could get the machinery of jus-
tice at work against me certaln complica-
tlons in his own affalrs forced him to leave
the country forever. My crime was never
brought home to me; yvet It seems to me
that T was sufficiently punished by the loas
of the college course which I should other-
wise have had, and by the great trouble
with that old sllver watch.

“Such, gentlemen, is the story of my first
crime, frankly told. I trust that you will
respond in the same spirit, with plain, un-
varnished narratives.™

“Yon can rely on me for that,” sald Bill
Harrls, gazing at Newcomb with admira-
tion. “I am only a second-rate liar, any-
way, and have no business in the present
company. However, I will tell a true story
by hnd by, but I think that Frank Gleason
had better follow cur friend Woodbury, If
there is no objection.”

PART II

To the Imputation upon his veracity
Frank Gleason retorted that the story
which he was about to tell was strictly
true. He added that a man who had led
such a life as his did not need to Invent
stories of marvelous adventure. This prop-
osition he proceeded to prove by sketching
a strangely varled career, with great clear-
ness and exemplary brevity.

“As to the little affair I'm going to tell

you about,” he sald at Iast, *it was not
much to boast of, and the only reason why
I like to tell the story is because it marks
the cross roads of life with me. It was
the first time that ever I went wroni;v

“It happened this way, Brother ood-
bury,” he continued, turning to the penol-
ogist. “I was brought up in a western
town, and got a fair education in the
schocls and In a little academy that the
folks out (here were rather proud of. A
few years later I drifted into New York,
without any money, and chanced to run
across & man whom I had known at home.
He had started with a little money, and
had bullt it up to a fortune in New York,
He seemed to be glad to meet some one
from the old place, and was sympathetic
when he learned that I was out of - work
and low In potket. If I would call on him
at his office the next day he would try to
find me gomething to do. I went there, ex-
Decling to get a soft job, and what do you
:lahtl::(h:;o“lir?:dl n}e? The position of night

n s furnitur
Taland Cley. e factory in Long

“From that moment I hated the man, and
made up my mind to get Bquare with him,
That wus the only reason why I took the
Job. It was worth $10 a week. Think of
that! Well, I went to work, and every week
I charged him, In my mind, with the
amount that he ought to have pald me over
and above what I got. He was golng in
cdebt to me pretty fast, although he dldn't
know it.

“Late one afternoon I went to the factory
to begin my regular night's work. Gray-
I'ng—that was his name—was in the office,
talking with +his partner, Boh Stetson. The
office was a little one-story building con-
rected with the factory by a covered walk.
I saw the two men through a window.
They were talking across a big pile of
money that lay on Grayling's desk. Pres-
ently I saw Grayling put the money in the
safe, and then Stetson went away.

“A few minutes later I showed up in the
offica. Grayling told me he was going to be
there tlll midnight, and that T needn’t come
over from the factory before that time.
Ordinarily I was supposed to make my
regular rouvnds hourly.

“Grayling went out for his dinner, and
came back about 7 o'clock. I took a look
at him througsh the window. He was at
work on tihe books, and the safe was open.
The money was In that safe. I had been
thinking about that. It seemed to me
that there ought to be some wWay to collect
what Grayling owed me, according to my
figuring. Probably I tould gzet a few dol-
lars extra, if I worked It right.

“I was new at that sort of business then,
and naturally didn't know just how to g0
to work. Of course, I might have walked
into the office, and probably I could have
krceked Grayling on the head without any
trouble. But I hesitated at that. Murder
isn’t in my line, and, besides, 1 didn't know
how much money there was in the plle that
I hail seen. Moreover, Frayling kept a
loaded revolver quite handy in a drawer of
his desk, as I had discovered while giancing
over his papers one nighl after everybody
had gone home.

“Perhaps I might have given up the job,
Lut luck was in my favor. Ahout 9 o'clock,
as 1 was standing by the window of the

ofiice looking in, and thinking, a boy camﬁ-}

aloug carrying a tin pail. FHe had his hand
on the knob of the offlce door when I spoke
to him.

" ‘What have you got there? said I: and
he told me 1t was coffee for Mr. Grayiing.

“'He always has It sent over when he
works late,’ said he. ‘It's to keep him
awake, I suppose. 1 bring it around from
the restaurant, just befcere we cloge up, and
I put it on the gas stove in the back office
so that it will keep hot.

““That's a pretty good ldea,” said I
‘Could you get another pallful for me?

“He was willing; and aflter he had car-
ried in Grayling's coffee, he trotted bhack to
the restaurant after mine. While he was
gone, I ran around the corner to a drug
store, where I bhought some lzudanum—rfor
the {osthache. Pretty soon thne hoy came
hack with my pall of coffee, and I paid him
the price. When he had gone I dosed the
coffee with laudanum very carefully, for I
didn’t want any aceident to happen. That
vas why I got the second pailful. I was
afraid that if T tried to dose Gravling's
coffee while it was on the stove and he In
the next room, I might get nervous anil
make a mistake.

“Haviry fixed the coffee all right, I sllp-
ped fito the back room through a rear door
of which T had the key, and 1 shified the
two pails without making a sound. Then 1
took his pall over to the factory, and put
it in a warm piace in the boiler room.
thinking that 1 might need it later, to brace
my nerve. [ waited half an hour by my
watch—which appeared to be going a good
deal slower than usual—and then T went
into the passage that led to the office. I
didn’t dare to open the door at first, hut I
could see falrly well tnrough the kavhola,
It was not so conveniant as the winrow;
but I didn’t ke to he =een there too often,
in case anybody shauld be passing.

“Grayling wzs drinking his coffee. There
wers two cunfuls. T was a-wishing that he
wouldn't drink all of the last one: but he
Jid. And while he was doing it, the pass-
age where I stood got hotter and hotter Lill
the sweat ran off my forehead. I thought
that he would hear it dropping on the floor.

“After ne had drunk hkis coffee, he sat
down before his desk, and presently his
head fell forward into his hands. 1 thought
he was gone, but he roused himself; got up,
and hegan to pace the floor. I heard him
multer about heing sleepy. When he passad
his chair I could sea him through the key-
hole, and I saw that he hesitated every
time. He wanted to sit down; he wanted
to throw his head upon his hands on that
desk and sleep and sleep. T knew just how
he felt, and I knew, too, that he would have
to come to it hefore long. At last he sat
down In a decisive way, shaking his heal

“I anw Grayling put the mouney In the
snfe.”

and shrugging his shoulders. He was go-
Ing to do some work. No more sleepiness
for him. He picked up some papers and
1attled them briskly. Then he began to
crumple them in hils fingers. Hls hands
dropped upon the desk; his head dropped
lower and lower over them, and suddenly
he was asleep. Or dead? I didn’t dare to
think of it.

“l had watched him so closely that it
seemed as if the drug had worked upon
both of us, steadily, evenly. My arms and
legs were like lead. But my head seemed
to be cool—cooler than usual. I eould think
of an enormoug number of things in a sec-
ond. Some of them were of a nature to
frighten a man. But then there was the
money; I never quite forgot that.

“Opening the door noiselessly, T entered
the office and went to Grayling's side. Hg
was sound asleep. I turned to the safe.
The money was there in a little drawer. It
was locked, but the key was in the lock.
My hand was on the key when I heard a
sound—a footstep. Some one was coming.
I was panic-siricken. Instinctively l1-sprang
behind one of the blg doors of the safe.
There I atood trembling, it seemed, a long
time. I knew that some one was in the
rocm, but how he had come or who he was

ould not guess.

: F‘It was useless to stand there. Discovery
was certain. There was no hope except in
a bold and sudden dash. Drawing the re-
volver which I carried for protection while
on my watch, I sprang out into the room.
In that Instant I was face to face with Stet-
son. It was his life or mine. I leveled the
revolver at him.

* ‘Hands up! I cried.

“ ‘Gleason!’ he screamed, starting back.

“‘That's me,” sald I, ‘and I mean busi-
ness.’

‘“He sank upon his knees.

“ ‘In the name of heaven,” he cried, hoarse-
ly, ‘do not betray me. He drove me to it.
With his infernal cunning he was dragging
my share in our joint enterprise out of my
hands. 1 had to kill him to save myself
from ruin.’

“The back part of my mouth was so dry
that it rustled when I tried to speak, and
my brain was reeling, but I managed to
gather sense enough to take the amazing
tip that he had given me, and breath enough
to say: ‘Bit down, Mr. Btetson, and try to
be calm. I will hear your story.’

“It burst out of him like a torrent of fire.
He told how Grayling had cheated him: had

upon his Helty to make him

-transact a matter of b

sign documents that would beggar him.
Those documents were in that safe,in Gray-
ling’s private drawer. Yet to get them was
not enough, for he would still be in his part-
ner's clutch.. 80 he had planned murder.

rayling’'s habit la the matter
of coffee, hefhad decided that therein lay
P 30 he had provided him-

self with polge: had secreted himself
in & closet Irsfhe Bfck office—returning af-
ter a pret ving the factory as
usual. Whe e-boy had brought {n the cof-

fee, and had gone, Stetson had crept out
of the closetj and had poured his polson
into the pall. :he had returned to his
concealment. - t

“A few minutesSater I had come In, &
humble Instrument in the hands of Provi-
dence—and removed the pail which
contained the fatal¥dose, substituting that
which I had mildly. drugged. Often have I
reflected, since that, how wonderfully I
was gulded on that night, and how merci-
fully my life was spared. For I had come
as near as possible to drinking the coffee
which I had taken from that room! 1
thought It would brace my nerves, and
only the sickening thought of the drug that
I had used prevenled me from taking the
fatal dose. As It chanced, I poured it out
upon the ground.

“Returning now to Stetson, you will
readlly perceive how he came to take the
couree he did. Being discovered by me be-
side the body of his victim—as he sup-
posed—there was no recourse for him hut
confession. Yet he begged that I would
have mercy and shield him.

“Well, now, do you know, Mr. Woodbury,
I couldn't do it. Of course, It wasn't busi-
ness. I might have been blackmalling him
yet. But the fact l=s, that coming face to
face so suddenly with a rascal worse than

“Glenson!” screamed,

back,

ntarting

myself made me an honest man by sheer
fcrce of contrast,

“*‘I'm sorry for you, Mr. Stetson,' sald I,
‘but 1 can’t shield & murderer, I must do
my duty.’

“With that I threw open the window and
called for help. It happencsd that thera
was a policeman on the corner., He came
in response to my call and arreated Siet-
son, who was In a pitiahle state of ccl-
lapse., Then I got a doctor, who worked
over Grayling until he hrought him 1o his
scnses: but he said that a half hour more
would have put the man beyond ithe reach
of help. I don’t believe It. In my opinion
Grayiing would have waked ap all right:
but naturally the doctor wanted a2as much
credit as possible,

“When the circumstances were explained
to Grayling he was overcome with grati-
tulde toward me for saving his life. Well,
1 had saved i1, though he diun't know just
how 1t had been done. -He shook me warm-
ly by the hand, and then, totterinz over to
the safe, he opened the drawer and goave
me the roll cf bills that I had plaaned to
teke. - The bills were all onvs—sixty-seven
dollars In all. Suppose that I had killed
him for en little! 1t wasn't as much as he
owed me, according to my calculatina. But
1 never tried to get even. I was afraid of
a man with such luck as his. Sietsgn got
ten vears.” 2 T

“Speaking of luck,” sald Harrls, when
Gleason had concluded his story. 1 should
fay Lhat was pretty gooll.™

“The worst luck in the world,” rejained
(ileazon. *“Nothing more disastrous can
happen to a man than that he shouli es-
cape just punhishment fer his first crime,
Had 1 been fGriunate enough to he caught
it might have accomplished my reform, but
such an escape as Lhat which 1 have de-
scribed led me to think myself the espectal
favorite of Satan. As usual the templer
doeelvel and Jeserted me*

He pronocunced these last words with good
elocutionary effect, but they failed to im-
press Newcomb, who had tco eleatiy in
mind the characéter which Gleason had
glven himaelf In bis Introductory remarks.
The criminologist made no verbal com-
ment, however, Lhut contented himself with

mentally adding gross and palpable hy-

pocrisy to the list of Gleason’s erimes.
“It I8 your turn now, Mr. Harris,” he

salil. “What story wlll you give us.

“The story of what we.call in.my pro-
fession *An Inside Job,” " replied Harris.
PART IIL

“I have always been a hard-working
man,” sald Wlilllam Harrla, the - safe-
breaker. “As a rule I've earned what I've
got, though I haven't always got what I've
earned. DMany's the likely safe I've cut
into to ind neothing but a set of books with
the balance all the wrong way. Yet there
are men in my line wlrgql_can‘t open a to-
mato can without finding {t full or green
money. ‘ .

“This affalr that I'm geing to tell you
about is one of the few really easyv things
thet ever came my way. It wads like 1ind-
Ing money. Col. Bob Tracy, president of
the Falrfield Granite Company—with offi-
ces in the Clyvde building on I’lne sireet
near Broadway—had drawn $109,000 out of
a bank and put it into the company's safe
for use eurly the noxt -motming. All tha!
my pal, Danny Walsh, and I had to do was
to walk in and get it.

*“I'd seen the ealonel draw the money and
put It into a little black bag. [ had trafled
him to his office and had seen him put the
bag with, the money into Lhe safe. Danny,
from a window across the alley, had watch-
ed the safe all day. I had seen everybody
leave the office, and had followed the cash-
ier, Jim Wright, to the Grand Central de-
pot, where he had taken a north-bound ex-
press. We had been a little afraid of
Wright, because he sometimes came back
to the office in the evening and stayod late,
With him well out of the way there was
nobody to trouble us, for the night watch-
man of the building dozed In the lower hall
and let things take care of thamselves.

“We got inte the bullding through the
roof, and came down to the fourth floor,
where the Granite Company's rooms wera.
It was about 10 o'clock in the evening, and
there wasn't a sound in the big structure
except the watchman's snores. We picked
the lock of the outer door of the Falrfleid
Company's offlces, and got through Into
the cashier's rcom all right. There stood
the safe, and a' good one it was. Danny,
who was an expert In such matters, said
that we'd have to blow it. That meant
quick work and a hasty exlt after the ex-
plosion, so we started to look over the
ground to ses how we could get away.
There was a second door leading out of the
cashler's office, and 1 opened it. In a mor-
tal instant I found myself in a lighted
room, with Col. Bob Tracy righti In the
middle of it, staring at me across a desk
covered witk papers. How he got there Is
a mystery to me, for I had seen him safely
started for home. =R He must have come
back while I was trailing the cashier.

“The colone].started up at sight of me,
but he wasn't halfyso much startled as I
was. If It hadn't heen for Danny’s nerve
the game woyjd haye heen up right there,
for 1 couldn’'t have done anything. But
Danrny got by me, and just as the colonel
opened his mputh te yell my pal stuffed a
soft felt hat almost down his throat. Tracy
fell back irnto*a chalr, and he found him-
self looking down the muzzle of Danny's
revolver. As that spectacle seemed to be
sufficier:tly quieting,; Danny pulled his hat
out of thec colgnel's mouvth and began to
state the case.'

“'Give us tHé coinibination of that safe,’
says Danny. '"We know what's there and
we're going te have it.’

“‘My frientl,” méplied Col.
won't." f o

* “Then, vou'll have to hold my hat again,’
sald Daiyy, ‘and be'tied up neck and heels
while wé blow the #afe.’

‘““The colonel looked at the hat, and then
he looked at my pal. Danny was grinning,
which he never did unless he was really
ugly, and when Danny was ugly It was
positively sinful to fool with him. Col
Tracy seemed 1o grasp this fact in natural
history by the right end, and so he sald:

*“ 'On second thought, I will give you the
combination if T can find it. I cannot re-
member what it Is, but I have It on a slip
of paper somewhere in my desk.’ 4

“The way in which he sald this convinced
us both.: It {s no uncommon thing for a
man in his position to forget the combina-
tion of the mafe, and to depend upon a
memorandum. We let him slt down to the
desk and hunt for the slip of paper.

“Now, the queer part of the case is just
here. 'fhe colonel knew the combinaticn
perfectly well, and he also knew that he'd
have to give it up eventually. He was only
playlng for delay. As a matter of fact—
of course, entirely unknown to us—he had
an aAppointment with half a dozen men who
were 10 come to his office at midnight and
usiness. One of

Tracy, ‘1

them, as I afterward learned, was coming
in on & late traln and going out on an
early one; and that accounted for the un-
usual hour. The colonel knew that the
men would surely come, and that they
would be right on time. If he could hold
us so long, we were trapped.

“So he began to hunt through his desk
very carefully, and slowly, for the scrap on
which the combination was written. Every
now and then his face would brighten up,
and he'd seize upon a hit of paper. Then
he’d say: ‘Dear me, dear me; I was sure
this was It; but it isn't. Now, where can it
be?’ And he'd adjust hls glasses on the
bridge of his nose, and beam upon us be-
nevolently before proceeding with the
search. I was completely taken iIn. I
made up my mind that the colonel was a
queer old crank, who had made up his mind
that his hundred thousand was as good as
gone, ard was taking Il mighty easy, being
satisfled to save his skin. But Danny got
impatient by and by, and he began to help
the colonel hunt, ripping things out of the
desk and throwing them on the floor. The
colonel remonstrated with him in the po-
litest possible style, but Danny never could
stand pollteness; he hadn’t been brought up
to it. So he told the colonel to find that
memorandum in one minute or we'd tie
him neck and heels, stuff a handkerchief
down his throat, and then blow up the
safe. The colunel asked to see the hand-
kerchlef, and Danny got out his old red
bandanna, whereupon Tracy weakened and
produced the memorandum. Then we all
went out into the cashler's room, where
the safe was.

“We had lost three-quarters of an hour
that way, and Danny wasted ten more
minutes In Impressing upon the colonel's
mind the fact that he would get shot If he
attempted to ralse a rumpus. Then Danny
walked up to the safe with the memoran-
dum in his hand; but before trylng 1t he
Zave a pull on the handle of the safe door,
and, by the jumping Jupiter, the thing
wasn't locked! The language that Danny
threw off of his mind when he found that
out would have bored a hole In an ordi-
nary old-fashloned safe. The colonel resd
him quite a lecture about It; but Danny
wasn’t paying much attention to reform
Just then. He had opened the safe, and
was studying the inner doors, which were
the hardest and strongest that ever I saw
in a safe of that size.

“They opened by means of a key fitting
Into a slot in the center of a round knoh
llke the combination knob on the outs!de.
There's no picking such a lock as that, and
the colonel said that he hadn't a key, but
he thought that there was one In the
cashler's desk. He'd rather we'd use it, he
sald, than break the safe. So we opened
the cashier's desk, and the colonel found
the key for us. Let me tell you the trick
that he played right there. As a matter of
fact, he hul a key in his pocket, and, of
course, we'l have gone tiarough him and
got it, if he hadn't been so free about show-
ing us wiere the other was. Now this key
in the desk was cracked right across, ai-
though the break didn't show, and the
colonel, knowing that the lock worked
rather hard, was In hopes that the key
would break in {t. If it did, we'd have to
bore through the door, and that would take
time,

“Well, It happened just as he had plan-
red. The key broke and the piece stuck in
the lock, so that we couldn’t pull it out. I
Lever saw a man so mad as Danny was.
Lut nothing could stop nim then. He got
out hiz drills and went to work llke a steam
engine. In a little less than an hour he

“*Empity!” bhe cronked.”

had those doors open, and he didn’t use any
explosive, either. T noticed that the colonel
got a little nervous when he saw how well
Danny was getting along; and at the last
he kept looking at his watch and smoking
very hard.

"It was twenty minutes tn twelve when
the doors swung open. There was the little
black baz, and I saw the colone] look at it
as a schoolboy Jooks at an apple when a
bigger hoy has snatched it away from him.
L'anny put his big hand on the bag and
pulled it out of the safe. It was locked,
but he wrenched it open.

“‘Empty!” he croaked; and he was too
hard hit to swear.

“Col. Tracy came up out of hls chair as
if Danny had exploded his whole safe-
hiowing outfit under it. He forgot entirely
that 1 was covering him with a gun, and
had promised over and over again to shoot
him if he moved. All he thought about was
that bag. He grabbed it out of Danny's
hands, and pretty nearly turned the thing
inside out. ‘Then he dropped it on the floor
and looked blankly from one to the other
of us.

“Well, it dldn't take a very smart man
1o see through the hole in that millstone.

" *Colonel Tracy,” said 1, ‘yoa've been
robbed. This is an inside job. Your cashier
has got away with this money. If I hadn't

been the biggest stiff in the United States
I'd have known it long ago, for | shadowed
Wright this evening and saw him get out
of town.’

“*Wright? cried Tracy, dazed.
be possible! And yet it must be,
eise could have got at thls safe.”

“Of course, It was plain enough to me,
but it took a bit of argument to convince
him. When he was finally made to see it,
I zald:

**(olonel, in a certaln sense we're all in
the same boat. You've been rohbed, and
we've been defrauded by the same man.
Now hkera's my propoesition. You want your
money back. 1 know where youur cashier
has gone and you don't. 1 and my pal can
chase and overhaul him and make him give
up. We can got at hir: by tomorrow,where-
28 it may take the police a month or a
vear. How much is it worth to you to have
us do 1t7

** ‘Half the money,’ exclaimed Tracy, with
flasking eyes, ‘Iiring that rascal back or
knock him on the head if you'd rather, and
I'll give you 0,000, and be glad to do it
Not a word about this job, eitner. The un-
graieful rascal! Why, 1 made him. I pick-
ed himi up when ne hadn't a cent. Get
after him. Cause his arrest, and recover
the money, and you have my word for
what I'll1 do.’

“I'd already told Danny that the cashier
had taken a train for Montreal, and he was
wild to get started after him. Of course
whather we returned any of the money to
Tracy would depend on whether we had to
have Wright arrested or could work him
elone. 1 was in favor of working It legit-
imately, for I was willlng to trust to
Tracy's word.

““But here was the rub; both Danny and
I were nearly broke. We hadn't enough to
inake the chase, for as a matter of facl we
needed a speclal train to make a sure thing
of overhauling Wright. I thought the case
over for half a minute, and then told the
colonel frankly how we were fixed. He
went through his pockets and raised $57.
Danny and I between us had about as
much. It wasn't enough.

“I asked Tracy if there was any pla-e
where he could ralse money =0 late, snd he
8aid he might g2t it at one of the clubs.
Danny said he could borrow fifty, perhaps,
of a barkeeper that he knew, if the colonel
would agree to make good, win or lose. The
colonel said he would. Then he suggested
that there might be a little in the =safe.
We'd been =0 rattled that we hadn’'t thought
of that. So we all went through the safe
together, but we didn't ralse any except a
few dollars in change. We had about de-
cided that Danny should go to his friend,
the barkeep, and the colonel to his club,
and that tke three of us should meet at
the Grand Central station, when our delib-
erations were interrupted by a loud sound
of volces at the outer door, which Danny
and I had locked.

“‘It's all right,” said the colonel. ‘I reec-
ognize thelr wvolces. They're friends of
mine, anud it's a blessing that they've showa
tp just at this hour. We can borrow the
money of them.’

“Danny glanced uneasily at Lhe safe.

‘“‘Shut the cuter door,” sall the colonel,
“They’ll never suspect anvthinz., Just sit
down and make yourselves at home. You'ra
frienda of mine, you know, and you'va come
to do a little business. That'll he all right."*

“He ran to the door, while Danny and I
sat down and tried to look as if nothing had
happened. I felt comfortable enough, for
it's no hardship for me to play the gent, but
Danny—well, he has not what you'd call a
high soclety countenance. He looks like a
crook, Danny does, I'm sorry to say. I told
him to straighten up his necktle and pull
dcwn his cuffs, but he didn’t have any cuffs,
and his necktle wasn't so sultable to his
complexion as if it had been made of rope.

“In came the crowd—a lot of jolly fellows
—laughing and talking.

* ‘Friends of mine,’ sald the colonel, in-
dleating us, and we got up and shook hands
all around.

* “Well, Col. Bob," sald one of the new-
comers, when the hand-shaking was over
‘can we get right down to business?”

' ‘Bure,’” eays the colonel.

“*Then the first thing is the money, the

‘It can't
Nobody

hundred thousand plunks,’ returned the
other man. “Where are they?

“ ‘Right here,’ remarked the colonel, and
he went into the inside pocket of his coat
and pulled the money out!

““Mother of Moses, think of it! He'd had
that money In his pocket all the time we'd
been fussing with that safe, and rigging
up plans for chasing the cashler. We'd
never thought of going through him: he'd
acted 80 cool when we came near him, and
80 nervous when we got around to the safe,
that he'd fooled us completely.

“When the colonel showed the money his
friends jumped on us. It was the signal
that they'd agrecd upon in the outer room
while Tracy was bringing them in. As for
me, 1 never raised a finger. Danny made a
'lil:lle haif-hearted fight and then went un-

er.

“We got five vears for the job, and I'm
just out. Danny died of heart disease soon
after we reached Sing Sing. 1 suppose hLe
must have got It when the colonel flashed
that roll. I did.”

And the burglar laid his hand upon his
ample bosom and sighed.

PART 1V.

The burglar had barely finished his story
when the tra!n which hore the party stop-
ped with an unusual grinding of brakes
and rasplng of wheels upon the rails. So
suddenly, indeed. was the speed arrested
that the three criminals—who had been
riding with thelr faces to the fronl—were

brought to their feet, and they remained
for an Instant standing there in line as
If they expected the angel of evil deeds to
call tre roll of them.

“I thought we were all golng overhboard,™
sa'd Pinney, glancing out of the window &t
the waters of the Hudson.

The place was a little to the southward
of Yonkers, where the railroad runs for a
conslderable distance upon an embankment
raised but a few feet above the level of
the river.

““There’s been an aecident of some kind,”
sald Gleason. “I can hear people shoutlng
ahead of us. Let's go out and see what
has happened.™

The suggestion was accepted, and the
four men hasilly left the car. At first
their view was blocked by the throngs of
people that were pouring-out of the train,
and mingling with a much larger number
that came down from the bank upon the
left. After a brief struggle with the press
they came to a spot from which they couid
see what had barred the way of thair
train. An express bound northward had
been partlally wrecked by the breaking of
a wheel under the car immediately Tollow-
ing the tender of the engine. A coupling
had parted and the car had been almost
demolished by those which came after it
All the tracks weve strewn with wre k-
age, and the express car had gone into the
river, where a corner of its top could YHe
seen above the water,

No person had been seriously hurt, but
the rescue of the two men who had gone
overboard with the express car hal been
very near to a miracle,

A telegraph wire had Leen tappad, and
an official of the road was communicaiing
with one of his superiors In New York.
The click of the Instrument was fainily
audible to Newcombe as he stood survey-
ing the scene. Presently Gleason touched
him on the shoulder. He turned and saw
that his companlon’s eyes were burning
with fierce eagerness.

“I»o you know what that man 18 tele-
graphing?” demanded (Gleason. “No;
you're not an opcrator. Well, 1 am, and
I'll tell you what that sounder sayvs,
There's $80,000 lying there in the river
under our eyes.”

“l1 don’t understand you,”
combe. "

“It was in the express safe,' continued
Gleason, “and it went overboard with the
car. They've sent for wrecking apparatus,
and they're going to pull the car out of the
river. Now, the question is, can we gel
Lthat money?”’

Newcombe was astounded.

“"How can we get it, with a thousand peo-
ple watching us?' demanded the criminol-
ogist. "How could we get it, anyhow, while
it's under water and locked up in a safe?”

“There's always a way Lo get money if
vou want it badiy enough,” returned Glea-
son, sententiously.

That was all that he would say on the
subject, but he remained for a long time
staring down into the water, while he
listened to the spasmodic clicking of the
telegraphic instrument. At last a train with
the appropriate wreckage appliances ar-
rived, and, after considerable labor, a great
chaln was fastened to the express car, and
it was drawn out of the river. Bui the
gafe was not to be found. It had been dis-
lodged by the shock of the plunge, and had
passed out through the forward end of the
car like an enormous cannen ball. Un-
douiitedly it lay in the mud of the river
bottom, and the task of finding it would
not he easy.

"“They'll have to send for a diver,” said
Gleason. “By the Lord Harry, 1 wonder if
I could do !

“Do what?" queried Newcombe.

Gleason did not Immediately reply. He
seemed to be engaged in some such mental
#ffort a2 one makes in trying to remember
a na:ne that is on the tip of the tongue at
one monient and far away the next. So
absorbed was he that when Harris toucned
hiim on the shoulder hie jumped as if he had
Leen wakened suddenly from sleep.

#~'3ill," he =aid, dreamily, I want that
gafe.”

“You can't get i1, replied the hurglar;
““but there are a numbher of articles down
the track that you can get. There are two
or three baggage cars all smashed 1o
smithereens, and the contents ain't being
half locked after. They're just heginning
to cart s=ome of them to the station just
Laboyve heare.”

“Never mind that,” said Gleason. “There's
a belter game going. Listen to me. You
know that I'm a diver. Well, I know an-
otlhier one, and he's as bhig a rascal as I am.
He has an outfit right here in Yonkers, and
In two hours I can have it. He won't re-
fuse me anything—he can't. Then I'm going
to offer myself toJhe raliroad company to
dive for that safe.”

“Dut you can't open It under water,”
Harris objected.

“Probably not,” sald Gleason, “but we'll
get the money out of it some way. Now,
then, Wooedbury, 1 will go and see my
diver. You and Pinney stay here and keep
eyes and ears open. In about an hour and
a half you join us at the longest pier of
the three that lie near together ahout a
mile above here. We'll be there with the
boat.”

Before Newcombe could decide what
course he ought tc pursue in such ex-
ceptional ecircumstances Gleason had him
by the arm and was hurrying him away.
For the next half hour he followed the
criminal’'s guldance bilndly. His mind
was alternately busy with two conaidera-
tions. First, In his character as a stu-
dent of sinners, he rejolced In this unrival-
ed opportunity for observation. It was a
demonstration {n crime—an illustrated lec-
ture by a trio of eminent specialists. New-
combe could not afford to miss such a
Breat educatioaal treat, Second, as an
nonest man, he was bound to prevent a
crime. But how would that be hest done?
If, at that early stage of the procesdings,
he denounced the thieves, no one would
believe his story. It would be regarded
as ludicrous. How could these men com-
mit such a gigantic robbery in the pres-
erce of thousands? It would be much
better to let the consplracy progress to a
ipolnl near to success before interrupting
t

Therefore, Newcombe attended Gleason
in his visit to the diver, and listened tn
the negotlations for the hoat and appar-
atvs. As the thlef had said, the diver
cou:d refuse him nothing. It was evident
that Gleason held some disgraceful se-
cret of the other’'s. Yet the diver refused
to take any part In the adventure.

“I'll keep out of it,”” he sald. *“I'm try-
Ing to live on the square now, and this
Lthing is too risky for me. Steal my boat,
If you want her, but I don't want to know
anything about it.”

He then proceeded to glve certain necrs-
sary directions, and he also furniched the
keys of the lockers on the boat in which
the diving apparatus was kept.

sald New-

Gleason departed in high spirits. He
and Newcombe made the best possible
speed for the piler where the hoat lay.

She was a rude craft, yet well adapted
to her work. (Gleason prepared to start
the fire under the boiler of a little “don-
key” engine which the bhoat carried.
Meanwhile Newcombe went up 1o the town
to buy certain necessary articles which
Gleason could not find in the® boat's jock-
ers.

While he was gone Harrls and Pinney
arrived. Gleason had begun to he anx-
lous about them, and he was overjoyed
to see them drive down the pler, one on
eoch side of a genlal son of Ireland, whose
day they seemed to have hired for the
occaslon. There was something llke a
big box wrapped rudely In canvas on the
dray. Harris and Pinney, with the
d}-lver's help, set the box down upon the
pler.

“What's that?’ asked Gleason., when
the Irishman and his equipage had disap-
peared.

“The biggest thing on earth!" eried Har-
ris. “It's a safe of the regular express
pattern, undoubtedly an exact model of
the one in the river.”

Gleason was positively dazed by ths

greal news,

“Where did you get it?" he exclaimed.

“It was in one of the wrecked
cars,” replled Harris. “When 1 saw that
various things were belng carted around
to the station I hired that Irishman and
his dray, stole an expressman’s coat and
pinched that safe. Of course the rall-
road men thought it was going to the
freight house with the rest of the stuff

“And now, Gleason, of course you seg
my plan,” he continued. “We must hoist
up the other safe, and then deliver this
one. Beforc they can get it open we can
skip with the g0,000. Am [ understood ™

Gleason nodded. The three men hoisted
the safe on board the Lioat. Just as they
had fin‘shed the task Newcombe arrived
with a high ofcial of the rallroad, whom
he had met on the way to the pler where
the bhoat lay. The oMictal had heard that a
diver's boat was kept there, and was anx-
lous (o get the use of 1. The whale mat-
ter was arranged between him and Wood-
bury before they reaclhed the pler. The
criminologi:t had most shrewdly pilayed
the part of agent for the criminals

Aa the ranwmay officlal salled down 1o the
scene of the wreck in the boat, thers was
no opportunity for the crooks Lo tell News
combe alout thelr acrquisition of the safe,
Arrived upon the scene, the rallroad man
wns sct ashare. Then Gleason, dresss] In
the diver's sult, went over the side and dis-
appeared heneath the watler

Harris and Pinney operated the machin-
ery which furnished air to ‘Heason, whi'e
Newcombe was stationed in the how of the
Loat, where he drew in or let out the rape
by wnich she was anchored, according ‘o
directions given by Harrin, who judged of
the diver's movements hy the action of the
air plpe and safely corl

After about twanty minutes Gleason a'g-
naled to be drawn up. When his helmet
had been removed he held whispered con-
versations with Harrls and Pluney. New-
combe could not hear what they said Had
he done 89, the eventis of the day wouid
have shaped themselves differently

As a metter of fact, Gleason reporied
that he had found the safe. It was, as
they had suppos-d. identical In patiern
with the orte which they had stolen, laut,
unfortunately, it bore a letter A inscribed
for some unknown reasgon upon its side

“We have ty change our plan,” sald (Glea-
son, “and this a8 what w'll do;, 'l =t
ropes around that safe and we'll holst it
up on the side of the hoat away from tha
shore, and hang it In slings, three or four
feet under the water, Then I'll pretend
that I can't find {1, and aa soon as the sun
gets low I'll give up the job for the night.
We'll tow the safe to some good plac+ and
hoist it In.”

The three men felt that this plan invaolv-
e] less risk than 'he othsr, and they won-

dered why they had not thought of 1t in
the beginning. Gleason went into the wa-
ter again, and in the course of half an
hour his dasign had bheen accomplished

Neweombe did not know what had heen
done. He thought that Glaagon spoke the
truth when he fnally announced to the
officials on the hank that! he could not find
the safe, and would have to give up the
s=arch for that Jday

It happensd that the diver's hoat, which

had been engaged by telegram hafore Gleas
son and his companions had appearesd om
the scene, arrived at this juncturs the
rallroad and sxpress ofMcers made no at-

tempt to urge fGleason o continue the
work. The anchor waz ho'sted, and the
boat slowly moved hack toward the joee

from which she had heen taken

Naoweombe felt that the gdve
an end, and he experlenced a sense
polntment. He would rather have
suscessful robbery. Yot he had enjoy
novel situatlon, and he felt tha he Wi
gleaned much, It waz now
good-bye to his chance acquaint
pressing business waondd clatm Wi
foliowing day. To keep up the ;
which he had practiced upon them would Jde
no good., He resolved to appear in his true
character, in arder that he might say a foew

worda at parting which would help these
misguided men toward a hetter W

And so, with little preface, he Lrake the
truth to Harris, Gleason and PPinney as soon
as the bhoat had staried for her pler. The

surprise of the three men could be fmained,
They lizstened to his staory and 10 his oxhor-

tation In a sort of trance. which seemed
to him to be very respectful and cucourag-
ing

“Mr. Newecambe,” said fHleason ar last,

helieve that your words have fallon on gond
ground., and bave saved mys=eit and my
companions from the perpetration of a
crime. As a matter of fact, Mr. Newcombe,

we have stolen that safe ™

“Impossibile!” eried the criminologzist,

“¥et true,” gald Gleason, and he dispiaved
to Neweombew's wondering eves the =afe that
had come out of the hacveage car and had
been set into the hoat's cabin

“And now.” Gleason continued, *“let me
prove that our repentance s sincers. Al-
though we might easily overpower you and

continue in our wicked way, we prefer to
take your advice and undo what we have
done. Mr. Newecombee, will help us?

vou
Wil you restore t1his safe to {ta rlchtral

owner?  And will you plead for us with
‘ll.‘n".‘"
"1 will,” cried Neweombe, pirompt iy,

No sooner had the bhoat rexched her Pier
than Newcombe rushed off for a Jirayv in
which the safe could be crrrisd Lack 1o the
place of the wreck., The mate was put on
the dray, and Newcombe took the reins

It was agresd that the three crooks shonid
wait for Newcombe's return, with sucl an-
swer as the railroad men might make to
the prayer for forgivensss

Gredt was the senzation when Newcombe
appeared with the dray and the =afe a1 1he
scene of the wreel, The dvers had  fust
announced that the safe was ot on Lha
river bottom, and suspicion had besan 9

dawn upon the bluc-coated officials of the
iine. They pounced upon Newoo wha,
smiling agreeably, sal upon the Jdrivers

seal of the dray

1 rewurn 10 you Your treastre quite un-
harmed,” he said. 1 desire no thanks, only
mercy.”’

“The man is crazy'™” exclaimed one of the

officers. ““This (s not the right sate Why,
it hasn’t been wel., And, besides, where s
the letter A

“Nevertheless, this s the safe” said Now-

combe, with 50 much calmness that he im-

pressed all his hemrers. “Open it and be
convinesd, But first tell me what was in
the other safe™

“"Nothing bat the package > money ™

saii one of the men. “All the
books were in another car.”
As he spoke be worked the combination
of the lock, and, being an expert in that
matter, he soon succesded In opening the
safe. Throwing back the doors, he piunged
in his hand and drew forth a =ealed pack-

pejrers and

age. He broke the =eal and Jdrew forth
elghly one-thousand-dollar bills!

“ItU's all right,” he sanl. “This must be
the safe. But how you got 11, and how
it escaped golng overhoard, I8 more than

1 know. You will have to expliin that to
the pollee.”

“Willingly,"” sald Newcombe, and he sub-
mitted 10 arrest.

Al that moment Harris, Gleassn and
Pinney stood with staring eyves before an
emply sate that stood open in the cabin
of the diver's boat.

“We're dished!” =aid Gleason. “Bul how?
How?”

“Woodbury has done {1, responded Pn-
ney. “Reformer 1 don't think. Why, 1

“We're dished,”

wnld Gleanon,
how ™

“but

knew when my eve first lighted on his face
that he was a confidence man.”
“Well, 1 suppose ther«’s nothing to
but skip.” growied Harris.

The others muttered assont, smd  un-
mooring the boat they salled a-ja<s the
river, and vauished inwo the wilds of New

do

J¢ racy.

Neweombe endored a captivity of about
ten days, at the end of which tune the
mystery of the whole affalr was explain-
ed and Newcombs was vindleatad. ut he

had lost a pound of Nesh a day wnd
reajly far from welil

The mystery of the transference of the
money from one safe to the a'her wmas
black and decp for many days, but st last

was

it was c¢lucidated. The =afe hnd hoeen rob-
bed by a dishonest express ag*nt in the
depot in New York. Fearing to keep his

piundar with him he had concealvd it in
the other safe, which was being shippad 1o
&n cxprass agent In Albany, a frienl whom
the thisf could trust, and with whom he
had often divided the uroececds of vaoliber.
1+, The scheme would undoubted!y have
succ2sded but for the strange charce by
which the three crcoks and the criminol-
agist acted as the agents of proviience In
returning the §3.,00 10 its rightful cus-

1odlana,
(The end.)




